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CHRISTIE'S GENUINE GALVANIC 





| Strengthening Plaster, 

MPREGNATED WITH THE ELECTRO 
| Magnetic Principle, and used in conneetion 
| with Christie’s Magnetic Fluid. 

z‘%> That season of the year when Plasters of 

| any kind are used with the greatest benefit is 
just approaching. It is therefore deemed 
proper to direct public attention to the peculiar 
| merits of the Galvanic Strengthening Plaster, 
| which is confidently asserted to be the most 
| safe, certain, prompt and effectual application 
ever discovered—in a few words—the best 
Plaster iw the world! 
The Galvanic Plaster is confidently recom- 
| mended for the speedy eure of Rheumatism, 
| Acute or Chronie, in all nervous affeetions and 
| as a positive remedy in ease of Pain and Weak- 
ness in the Chest or Back, Pain in the Side, in 
Asthmatie affections, and in weakness or op- 
pression of the Pulmonary Organs, in Spinal 
complaints, their effects are of the most decided 
character, and they have often been used with 
complete success, They are also of great ad- 
vantage-in pains and weakness of the Breast, 
and are highly recommended for many of 
those complaints to which females are espe- 
cially liable. As an effectual means for Strength- 
ening the System, when debilitated by disease or 
other causes, as a certain aid in Constitational 
Weakness, as a Preventive forColds, and in all 
Affections of the Chest, the Galvanic Strengthen- 
ing Plaster will be found of great and perma- 
nent advantage. 
fr3- Persons liable to be affected by sudden 
changes in the weather, and those naturally of 
a delicate constitution, will find this Plaster of 
exceeding benefit. In a few words, it embra- 
| ces all the virtues of the best tonic preparation 
| with the important addition of the Galvanic 
| influence, which is neither impaired nor ex- 
| hausted while the action continues. ‘These 
articles will be found entirely free from those ob- 
jections which ‘are a constant souree of com- 
plaint with the ordinary Plasters in common use. 
| They are made of various shapes and patterns, 
| according to the particular part of complaint 
for which they are desired. The sensation 
caused by wearing them is exceedingly pleas- 
ant and agreeable. 
1 CAUTION, 

The celebrity of these Plasters has caused 
them to be counterfeited by unprincipled per- 
sons. The original and only genuine are those 

| invented and prepared by Dr. A. H. Christie; 
therefore be sure and obtain CHRISTI2£’S 
| Galvanic Strengthening Plaster, as all others 
pretending to be Galvanic in their influence are 
| entirely spurious and worthless imitations. 
| Only Agency in New York, #82 Broad= 
way, between John street and Maiden lane. 
ISEASES OF THE SEXUAL SYSTEM.— 
A popular treatise, in language adapted to 
every reader, containing a complete review of 
the causes of early decay, and every known (is- 
ease of the sexual system, by Edward H. Dix- 
on, M. D., pp. 270, price $1. For sale by 
CHARLES N. RING, 
| nov 21 Cor. of Broadway and John-st. 
| FNDIA RU BBER OVER SHOES—DAY, No. 
23 Courtland-st., has now ready for Fall trade 
| his stock of all the different styles of Rubber 
p Shoes, Overshoes and Boots adapted to the wants 
of every section of the country, at prices never 
|s0 low. Country merchants will save 20 per 
cent, by purchasing of the manufacturer. 


BILLIARDS! BILLIARDS!! 
ne CELEBRATED BILLIARD 
Rooms, No. 1} Ann-Street and Fulton &t., 
| are now in charge of Oris 1eLD, who has the 
| honor to invite his friends, and all amateurs of 
| the game of Billiards, to callandsee him. His 
| rooms contain every variety of good tables, from 
the cloth-cushion, and panel-bed of the ancien 
regime, to the most exquisite marble-bed and 
air-cushion invented and perfected through a 
| series of the most delicate and patient experi- 
ments, by Mr. Bassyorp. These tables are 
| worthy ofacalleven from those who do not play. 























LOVE ANODYNE TOOTH 

ACHE DROPS —The Great 

Cure. No pain is comparable 

to that of thetooth-ache. All 

the body may be in health but 

this trivial thing, compasa- 

74 ] Ps tively speaking, excites in a 

little while the whole frame 

to anguish. The great question then ariseshow 

to relieve it, and in as speedy a manner aspos- 

sible. The comfort that should be sought for 

is the Clove Anodyne Tooth-ache Drops, a 

remedy that while it removes the pain pre- 

serves the teeth, aud thus blesses as well as 

benefits. These drops have been extensively 

used, and thousands will bear grateful testimony 

to their value as a speedy and permanent cure 

tor the tooth-ache. Those subjeci to this hor- 

rible pain should remember that the Clove 

Anodyne will certainly eure it in one minute, 

when applied to the effected nerve. Price 25 

cents. For sale by H. Johnson, Chemist and 

Druggist, 273 Broadway, corner of Chambers 

st.; 100 Fulton street, corner of William, and 

77 East Broadway; and by Druggists generally 
throughout the Union. 


THE REVOLUTION IN MEDICINE. 

HRONO-THERMAL SYSTEM of Medi- 

cine: By Dr. Dicksom, of London, edi- 

ted by Dr. Turner, of New York—adapied to 
popular use, 

*<In 1836, for the-first time, Fannouuced the 
appalling fact, that up to that hour the profes- 
sers of the healing art had been, to a man, in 
all but utter darkness on the subject they 
pretended to teach. From the days of Hippo- 
erates I indisputably proved that when the 
physician sueceeded in the cure of disease, he 
did go, in irish phrase, by accident on purpose ! 
Thirty centuries acd upward the blind had 
been leading the blind—the right way some- 
times, more frequently the wrong. Was it 
wonderful that a revelation so py boy 
come upon the profession like a th lt.” 

[Preface to the 6th London Edition. 

In London alone the publication of this won- 
derful work has reached BDleven Thousand 
Copies. - 

For sale, price 75 cents, by 

J. 8, REDFIELD, Clinton Hall, N. Y. 

*‘ History will record the publication of this 
remarkable discovery in the healing art, as by 
no means among the least brilliant incidents of 
the brilliant reign of Victoria, Queen of Great 
Britain.” 

“The great importance of this masterly 
production consists ia its furnishing a demon- 
stration of the problem which has for so many 
ages fruitlessly agitated the world, viz: the 
LAW of Disease; and in providing us with that 
other long sought desideratum, the KEY to its 
successful treatment, of which abundant proof 
is furnished on almost every page.” 

Medical students will find this book of the 
greatest advantage to them in elucidating the 
hitherto occult mysteries of disease. 


SHIRRED SUSPENDERS. 
\O Jobbers and Exporters.—The subscriber 
is now prepared with his stock of Patent 
Shirred Suspenders for Fall trade, and is con- 
stantly manufacturing the only really good cor- 
rugated Braces in market. 

The mass of cheap, worthless imitations sold 
during the past year, and so generally condem- 
ned by the consumer, will only have the effect 
to induce distant buyers to inquire for ‘* Day’s 
Patent Suspenders,” which have always given 
entire satisfaction, and all with his name have 
a guaranty pasted on each box. 

As the subscriber is owner of the patents now 
used to produce these goods, his interest is to 
keep up the reputation of the article. Mere 
pirates and imitators have no interest in pros- 
pect, therefor: have made a poor article, be- 
cause such could be made cheap. JUDGE. 
HORACE H. DAY, 23 Cortland-st. 


MERCER’S 
OFFEE AND DINING ROOMS, Corner 
Nassau and Ann-Streets, New York; where 
every luxury is served during its season at mod- 
erate charges. 














i= Private entrance to LADIES’ DINING. 


ROOM, (atiended by Mrs. Menozr,) 21 Aun-st. 





ENUINE BEARS OIL— 

HIGHLY PERFUMED. 
; Perhaps our Ladies and fash- 
jonables are not aware that 
three quarters of the «* Bears 
Oil’? (so called) with which they annoint their 
loeks, wondering that it does them so little 
good, is nothing in the world but hog’s lard, so 
highly scented as to escape detection, save on 
close examination. This, however, is simply 
the fact, and one that ought to be known. e 
only safe way is to purchase your Bear’s Oil of 
HENRY JOHNSON, who gets it direct from 
Canada, and the Northwestern Territories, and 
whe never sells an ounce until he knows it to 
be genuine. The real Bear's Oj! isa wonderful 
beautifier and strengthemer of the hair, and 
should be used by every one desirous of beau- 
tiful locks. 


Purified and perfumed for toilet purposes by 
HENRY JOHNSON, Chemigt and Druggist, 
273 Broadway, corner of Chambers street, in 
the Granite Bujldingr-sold also at .100 Fulton 
street, and 77 East Broadway. Price 50 cents 
large, 25 cents small, 


R OMAN EYE BALSAM.—«<The 
s \ light of the body.is the Eye.” 
What a calamity it myst be for 
those who have weak eyes to live 
im @ perpetual twilight! They eannot . 
at books, or write pleagant letters to their 
f or the pleasant sunshine a 
bright day! ure may be ever, su joyfa) in 
her “holiday attire” they are condemned to 
onstant glaom. Not necessarily, however.— 
Scignce has produced many wonders, and among 
others the Roman Eye Beisam. A catalogue 
of the patients who have been cured by its ap- 
plication, could not be read at one sitting. If 
the eyelids are inflamed, or the eyeballs blood- 
shot, no matter what the cause may have-been 
—just.call at the store of Mr, HENRY JOHN- 
SON, in Broadway, and he will furnish you 
with a ‘jar of the Balaam for 25 ¢ with 
printed directions for use. Persevere im the 
application for a short time. You will sue- 
e 
Prepared andsold by HENRY JOHBNSOM, 
Druggist and Chemist, Granite Building, 273 
Broadway, corner of Chambers street, ‘Sold 
also at 100 Fulton streetand 77 East Broadway. 
TO THE SHAVING COMMUNITY, , 
Me all men shave.or are shayed!. The 
best article “ever invented. for this,pur-, 
pose” is Roussel’s Shaying Cream; it is apri- 
valled, as the signatures of many of the mast 
respectable gentlemen from all parts of these, | 
United States will testify. The manufacturer) 
eo article isso confident that it ie 
cheaper than anything in use,. 
those who have the iiutention of buyi Se ein 
readily give boxesas samples. For fs whgle- 
sale and retail by the subscriber, ; 
E 








. ROUSSEL, 
Manufacturer and Importer of Perfumery, Toi- 
let Soaps, Sha’ Toilet Articles, &e. 


Cream, 
159 Broadway, New York, and 114 Chesnut- 
Street, Philadelphia. 


pts RUBBER GOODS, 23 Courtlandt-st,, 
pe abe pine sm tg ms Sarin mag 

y every iption of 
India rubber goods including his ineomparable 
patent Shirred Suspenders, which never separate 
as do all other makers. All the approved sty- 
les of overshoes for men, women, and children 
with leatherandrubber soles. Life preservers, 
pillows, air and water beds, Mackintosh over- 
coats, leggins, &e., &c., for sale in quantities 





<7 Ae Ame aoe Seca yack 


periods, by Edward H. Dixon, M. D., pp. 326, 
priee $1,25. For sale by CHAS. N. RING, 
nov 21 Cor. of Broadway ard John-s'. 


“BANGS, RICHARDS & PLATT, 
Auctioneers and Commission Merchants, 


204 Broadway, New York. 

Are constantly holding Auction Sales of 
Books in quantities to suit the wants of. 
dealers in City and Country, and of Libraries 
as well as of all things conneeted with Books- 
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HANDY ANDY’S POST-BAG. 


Entered according to Act of Congress, in the pg dag he Lord, one thousand eight 
hundred and forty-six, by J. A. Frastas & Co., in the Cierk’s Office, of 
the District Court, of the Southern District of New. York. 


CHAPTER I. 


To Mr. YANKEE DooDLe, Esquire: 

Sir—I am kum thravelin with a gintleman here that is kum to see 
furrin parts, and so many peeple is axin him about the place and what 
he thinks of it, he thinks it betther to let his private opinions be made 


public at wance, to save thrubble, and desired me to let you know all | 


about it, as you will tell your friends, and save him any more enqui- 
ries, for he bein an idle man and havin nothin to do, can’t be expected 
to answer questions; and he bid me to notice any thing remarkable, 
he remarked, and to make mention of it, and that is seldom (what he 
remarks { mane,) for he is kum of a family that is def and dum, and it 
runs in the blood still, and so he spakes little and won’t hear any thing 
he doesn’t like, so its little P’ll have to tell you, but that same is betther 
than none, as half a loaf is betther than no bread. He sometimes 
writes down things —he calls them mummy randoms, (which manes 
things that was invinted in Egypt, by chance, and is much higher 
than higherglifics, and is used by the larned,) and tells me to take care 
o’ them as them’s his opinions, and sind them to you by the post. 
And | must tell you Mr. Doopxe, that in this counthry I can undher- 
stand the maning of things I could not in the owld counthry, for I 
never could make out why they called sindin information by letther, 
and the like, “sendin by the post,” for divil a post or as much asa 
skiver [ could see belongin to it, barrin the skiver that ould Mick 
Mulligan used to fasten the Post-bag wiih, when the lock was gone— 
and that was in Lettherkenny, which was called Lettherkenny be- 
cause the letthers used to come there instead of to Kennybeg, which 
had no post office at all. But, as 1 was sayin, here you can see the 
posts standin all along the sthreet, and the lines so convanient that 
they send the information by, and if you would excuse a simple boy 
like myself for givin a hint to the people here, that is so cute, that a 
fox is not aiqual to them, and is so fond of makin invintions, and 
lettin nothin be lost, but their temper, sometimes, if you find fault with 
thim at all at all; but to come to what I was goin to say, I think them 
posts and lines would be illigant things for dhryin clothes, and a rint 
might be had out of them by the post office from the houses they are 
opposite to, and instead of goin down all the way into the yards, 
people might just fling the things ever the lines, out o’ the two pair 
windy, which would bee purty besides, only if any article of attire 
was considhered improper, (as people is so delicate here,) sure they 
needn’t look up at it and get an electhric shock. And perhaps, as 
people might overreach themselves and fall out o’ the windy, in get- 
tin in the clothes, they could take them off with a pair o’ tongs, more 
partic’larly the indefinite articles. But I don’t want to bother you 
with my own idays, and axes pardon for the same if you don’t lixe 
them, and so to lose no more time, I send you one of the mummy 
randoms I tould you of. There is a mighty quare gintleman who 
keeps company with my masther, and he’s what they call a poet and 
makes songs and thing. o’ that sort, and sometimes, its like enough, 
I may remimber one o’ them, or more, maybe, and sind them if plazin 
to you. 

inclose the mummy random, and put it in the bag. The bag got 
the lock of it spyied, and won’t open by rayson of that same, at the 
top, so I cut a hole in the bottom and slipped the letther into it, and 
you can get it out the same way. 


Sir, yours to command, HANDY ANDY. 


« My Dear DootitTLt: 


We were talking of yachting the other day, you may remember, 
among the jolly water-dogs here, and our grand discussion about 
centre-boards gave me the idea of a song which I scribbled after I 
went home. “ When was that?’ you will ask. Pray don’t enquire 
—I never can write before twelve. 


“Oft in the stilly night, 
Ere siumbei’s chain hath bound me,’’ 


as Moore says—that’s the time for composition—one candle—two 
weeds—three glasses of brandy and water, and then !——The Yacht 
Club is to have a special dinner over at Hoboken, on purpose for the 
song to be sung there ; and it is voted, that, as the song was written 





| quence of * refreshments” furnished to some unfortunate people from 











by the light of one candle, it is to be sung by the light of one candle, 
but the weeds and the brandy and water are to be unlimited. 
Youi’s, 
BOB BOBSTAY. 


To Dyonystus Dootitr_e, Esquire: 
Song—The Centreboard. 


Ye gentlemen who yachting go, 
A verse it may afford, 
That deep and knowing plan of yours, 
Your famous centreboard; - 
Give ear uuto a landsman’s song, 
And he will plainly show 
What a board 
Can afford, 
When the stormy winds do blow, 
When you go the pace 
To win the race, 
And the stormy winds do blow. 


Your centreboard's an underplot, 
A thing of shift and doubt, 
When reefs above and reefs below 
Make knowing men look out. 
Beware the shoal—to win the goal, 
Too near you must not go, 
No false keel 
Safe can feel 
When the st: rmy winds do blow, 
While the true- built craft 
Ne’er fears her draught 
When the stormy winds do blow. 


Of all the centre-boards I know, 
The centreboard for me 
Is the polished plank of brotherhood, 
The bright mahogany ! 
That centreboard that stands between 
Good fellows whom we know, 
Fit to dare 
Every care 
When the stormy winds do blow, 
Who ride round the buoy 
On the tide of joy 
When the stormy winds do blow! 


Your centreboard lies dark and deep 
Beneath the shadowy brine, 
While my good centrel oard is bright 
All sparkling o’er with wine! 
Dark rocks your centreboard but sees, 
While mine with crystals glow, 
Dazzling bright 
Thro’ the night, 
When the stormy winds do blow. fh 
So turn the glass 


And let it pass, \ Vy 
And the stormy winds may blow! \ La 





NOTE.—Manifestly Handy has made a blunder in the paper he has sent us—it is 
not his master’s, as ek but that of his friend the poet—and we are not sorry 
for the mistake. e admire the spirit of Bobstay’s Song. and we are about to act on 
the idea, and have ordered a centreboard of great extent for our friends and contribu- 
tors, to which we cordially offer “ Bob” a general invitation, to consume with us 
“the midnight ol,” (and vinegar when there is salad,) and assist in the cracking of 
jokes, hickory nuts and bottles.—Yanxez Doopie. 





A WELL-MERITED COMPLIMENT. 


We understand that the flour and grain speculators have determined 
to present a golden telegraph-post ornamented with the neck of a 
chrystal bottle, to the yer lle of the Magnetic Telegraph, as a 
slight token of gratitude for the immense benefits they have received 
from the establishment of a means of communication upon which it 
is so sate to re-lie. 





ALDERMANIC ECONOMY. 
The Board of Allermen have refused to appropriate $500 for Evac- 
uation day—the funds of the city being at a very low ebb in conse- 


Blackwell's Island, who arrived suddenly and unexpectedly in the 
city a few weeks ago, and had no place to sleep. 
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LETTERS FROM MRS. YANKEE DOODLE TO HER KINSFOLK. 
NO. Il. ~ 
Tammany Hall, Nov. 20, 1846. 
HERE really seems 
to be no end to the 
things to be seen and 
iearned in this great 
city. I went yester- 
day with a party of 
married ladies to see 
the new steam corset- 
lacer, against which 
Dr. VANDERVEER has 
taken so foolish a 
stand that he is in 
danger of losing some 
of his best patients, 
by opposing its intro- 
duction to general 
use; and last night, 
Mr. YaNKEEDOODLE 
and myself trotted off 
alone to witness the 
experiment of turning 
ople’s heads into 
oadstone, as exhibit- 
af ed by Dr. SweprEn- 
BorG, the writer of a great many remarkable books, and a descend- 
ant of the Swedish Pilgrim Fathers who first planted the State of 
Delaware in the reign of Gustavas Vasa, who himself learned the 
art while working among the magnetic ores in the iron mines of the 
country he was sinetes called to govern. 

Dr. 8. took the head of a smal! child, which was handed him by its 
mother, and after rubbing one finger upon it—just as you have seen 
our boys at home rub a tenpenny nail upon a piece of loadstone to 
turn it into a magnet—he made the head open its eyes and shut them, 
and turn them in any direction toward which he pointed with his 
finger! Then next he made the nose, which was a hooked one, turn 
up into a snub toward his finger, which he held over it. Then he 
took a pocket handkerchief, and first ruthing his magnetic finger with 
it as if he wished to get some smut off the last joint, he tossed the 
handkerchief into the lap of the patient, as he called her, and the 
handkerchief of its own accord flew up to the nose and blew it just as 
natural as life. 

This last experiment, which astonished me very much, the Doctor 
said was a very trivial thing, and derived its only real philosophic in- 
terest and practical value from the fact that that nose would now stay 
blowed for the rest of the evening; which determined me at once to 
buy some magnetic pocket handkerchiefs at Curystie’s Universal 
Galvanic Depot, to send home to the children along with the electri- 
ca! ox-chain, which Mr. YANKEEDOODLE purchased at the same em- 

orium. 

. A Clayvoion was next introduced by the Doctor to all of us. I was 
about to shake hands with him, but no one moved, and I saw clear! 
that it was not the custom of good society here to shake hands with 
Clayvoions when introduced to them in public, though Mr. Cuay 
himself always shakes hands with people whenever they are intro- 
duced to him. This Clayvoion so looked right through folks, that 
though I had on my quilted petticoat and blanket shawl, (for the night 
was damp,) I really felt very unpleasant, till Mr. YankeEpooDLe as- 
sured me J need not feel nervous, as the Clayvoion, though he did 
look right through me, only saw the person farthest off upon whom 
his sight finally rested. 1 cannot tell how glad I was that we had 
taken a front seat; but upon my expressing some sympathy for a 
poor unconscious old lady standing against the wall behind the rear 
venches, Mr. YANKEEDOODLE said that the Clayvoion’s gaze was trav- 
eling a great way farther off than that; that he was in fact looking 
right through me at this very blessed moment, looking through me, 
Mrs. YANKEEDOODLE, here in New York, staring straight at General 
Santa Anna clear off in Mexico! 

«« What do you see?” asked Dr. Swepenzorc of the Clayvoion. 

«I see a kind of white shanty,” answered the man who was look- 
ing through me, “a shanty that looks for all the world like the pic- 
ture in the Jast number of Yankee Doopxe called « The House that 
Polk built?” 

« The patient sees a tent, you observe, ladies and gentlemen,” said 
the Doctor, turning round to us. ‘ Well, go into the shanty, as you 
call it.” 

“Tam in now—O! O! O! 











« What does he see! what does he see!” cried all the company 
simultaneously. ; 

“ Describe what you see,” said the Doctor, at the same time re- 
proving our impatient interruption by a dignified wave of the hand. 

*T see a little dark man smoking a paper cigar and sipping brandy 
and water, butO! 0! O” 

« You see ‘a little dark man,’” interrupted the Doctor. “Well go 
ary 0! Oo 

“The patient,” exclaimed an elderly gentleman rising to his feet, 
«is evidently laboring under some strong emotion, and the company 
feel naturally most anxious to know what excites him so much.” 

* Certainly, certainly !” said Dr. 8. ‘Tell me why you thus eee. 
ulate—what moves you to these strong external expressions of admi- 
ration or wonder ?” 

*“O! O! what a heap of money !” cried the Clayvoion. 

* A heap of money! where—where ?” 

“ Ke that little man who is laying off with his cigar so comfort- 
ably, lolls exactly upon the same money bags that Mr. Poxx was sit- 
ting upon in the last number of Yanxee Doone, and he is shuffling 
in his hands exactly the very same identical cards that Mr. Poxx’s 
card shanty was built out of ” 

Now this I cal] wonderful; and I send you girls the seventh num- 
ber of Mr. YanKEEDOoopDLe’s paper, in order that you may see by the 
picture in it what a remarkable coincidence this is, and at the same 
time have full proof in your own hands, that the Clayvoion saw no- 
thing improper while looking at Santa Anna through 

Yours, affectionately, 
H. Co.umpta YANKEEDOODLE. 


Mfr. Murdoch at the Bowery. 








ANKEE Doopie has been hard at work up- 
4 ona problem during the past week, to de- 
termine whether an actor performing to 
people in the United States of America at 
twenty-five cents a head, can play up to 
the same high-tragedy mark and genteel- 
comedy finish as if he played to purchasers 
of red-cushioned seats at a dollar apiece. — 
He has come to the conclusion that it is 
perfectly possible for the acting to go down 
as the seats go up, and that Mr. Murdoch, 
being a tolerably smart boy for the Bowery, 
will exemplify the opposite principle, and 
do his supporters at the theatre of the spread 
Eagle no injustice from the low rate of pre- 
mium at which vay invest. In many points 
the Bowery is fairly an American Theatre, the prairie being represen- 
ted in the vast spread ot heads in the pit, Niagara in the great roarin 

noises that come tumbling down from the upper tiers, and the ol 

bull buffalo by the neck of the sturdy gentleman who stands up some- 
where in the middle of the house and hi-hi’s for dear life. Yanxer 
Doop.e means to regard the Bowery establishment for the coming 
week or two as a great musical instrument in the hands of Mr. 
Mardoch, who will run upand down the scale from the low p'ainitive 
tones of contemplation in Hamlet, through the stormy passion of 
Othello, the sparkling melody of Benedict, dying away or rising again 
in the cheerful Mirabel, or the awe-stricken atmosphere of Witch- 
craft. Yankee Doopie hopes Mr. Murdoch will not allow himself 
to be disturbed by the thousands or tens of thousands who may rush 
against his shield, as he holds it up on the Bowery stage, but will 
meet all comers whether in cap, hat, silk, fur or red flannel, like a 
man. Itis Yankee Doop.e’s settled belief that there is almost always 
a head under the former, and always a good big heart under the latter. 
East Bowery, Mr. Murdoch! Mr. Murdoch, East Bowery. Seats 
reserved for ladies who come in their carriages from the west end.— 
Gentlemen in moustaches and small heads on their canes will be good 
enough to supply themselves with peanuts before entering the house 
and not interrupt the performance by rushing out to the stalls in 
front. If any of the Upper Ten Thousand decline to see refined and 
nuble acting under the arrangement of prices, Mr. Jackson is, we have 
it on good authority, wil.ing to receive from them the more advanced 
and genteel rates, and will not take the dollar in bad part if offered. 








—= 


THOSE VOYAGERS 
Who set but a single sail to the wind, and thus creep on their way, 


deem every gallant craft that sweeps by them to be going in the op- 
posite direction. 
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“YOUNG AMERICA.” | 
INCE our last issue, the fall 
meeting of this numerous asso- 
ciation bas been held at their 
rooms in the Museum building. 
The members, we observe, all 
took their seats in white cravats, 
but with the bows turned behind, 
to be as much unlike Young 
— as possible. 
he committee appointed to 
\\\ examine and report <n the 
\ character, scope and objects of 
the new popular journal called 
Yankee Doopie, then made 
their report, and an animated 
discussion ensued, upon some 
objections being made by the 
chair to its adoption. 

ProressoR SNOBBEIGH was 
entirely opposed to the Society 
giving its sanction to this new 
journal, as a work in any way 
meeting the great wants of the 
country. From the Nos. he had unnlial, the periodical seemed 
to have no appointed mission whatever. It represented the mere 
gaseous effervescence, not the rectified spirit of proof that he was 
proud to say characterized and would continue more and more to 
characterize the community, ot which we were all proud to be mem- 
bers. 

Mr. Storrs assented generally to the position of his friend, but he 
must take exception to what that learned gentleman had said, in refe- 
rence to the “spirit of proof.” For his own part, he thought there 
was far too much intellectual alcohol in the literary draught known 
as YANKEE Doopie. Public opinion indeed was a gy to any such 
infusion ; he himself was opposed to it; he hoped they were all op- 
posed to it. What we wanted was a work sedohane of the pure and 
unadulterated element, if he might so express himself, the virgin rock 
springs of intellect, from which a young, a new and simple family of 
the buman race might delight to drink, and might, in so drinking, be- 
come braced and toned up as it were for the high duties, and the se- 
vere duties—the duties bigh and severe, but still pleasurable, as he 
would venture to say, which pressed upon all of us who feel, as we 
should feel, the destinies of Young America lying near to our hearts. 

Mr. Wesster, who seemed to be present only as a spectator, here 
took the floor, and poured out so rapidly a constitational exposition 
of Yankee Dooptx, that the chair had no opportunity of call- 
ing him to order, as a stranger who had no right to speak. “ This 
journal,” said the godlike Daniel, “represented no mission, no 
ism, no * society,’ no evil associatfon ; it represented only our 
country, its weeds as well as its flowers, its cleverness and its blun- 
ders, its mental crudities and its intellectual keenness, its power of 
grasp and its awkwardness in handling, its daring meddling with 
every thing, and its innate tendency to improve both itself and the 
thing with which it meddled, by the contact. He thanked God that 
it was so—he thanked heaven that he had lived to see the day when 
a mirror was held up to the country to show it itself exactly as it is. 
The reflection could not but prove a most wholesome one. The one 
hundred and thirty-seven writers of this journal (he understood) had 
been selected from the cleverest men of the principal cities of this 
Union. They were men carefully culled from every political party— 
from every religious sect—from every social circle—and each of them 
(as he was assured) a fair exponent of the tastes as well as the prin- 
ciples of the people whom he represented. Each of them writing 
independently of his associates, and thus unconsciously combining to 





of public opinion, under which taste, discrimination and learning, 
have so signally flourished in this community. The present radical 
action of Yankee Doone seemed to be all concentrated upon the 
great American branch of a peculiar section of the world’s entomolo- 
gical society. But who knew where next its undermining influence 
might be felt? The fate which the Hum met from its hands to-day, 
might be that which awaited other bugs to-moriow, and the toilsome 
insect-labors of his associates in erecting moral monuments of public 
utility, upon which their own epitaphs would be written, Yanxre 
Doopte might destroy in a single night, even as a surge of the Pacific 
crumbles the edifice of the coral insect just as it is nsing above the 
blue waves that engulph it forever. : ; 

The eloquent Professor paused here, amid a great sensation, to 
wipe his mouth with a blue and white spotted handkerchief, which 
took the fourteenth premium for being well hemmed at the late Fair 
of the American Institute ; and the committee seized the qpporanlty 
to ask leave to withdraw their report, and amend it for future consid- 
eration. The Society thereupon adjourned. 





THE ITALIAN OPERA. 
YANKEE DOODLE 


hereby nominates Sig- 
nor Sanquirico as the 
next candidate for 
President. For a time 
he had almost a pre- 
sentiment that old 
* Rough and Ready” 
would return from 
Mexico in time to be 
deified at the ballot- 
box ; but. having re- 
cently read-a Mexican 
proclamation destitute 
of bombast, he has 
hopes that he will not 
be able to drub that 
barbarous nation quite 
so easily as he had 
expected. Therefore, 
the course clear, San- 
quirico isthe Man of 
the People. Mr. Polk and his Government ballet-box—and the Chev- 
alier Wyxorr to boot,—sink into insignificance like the democratic 
majority in the next Congress, waen compared to SanquiRico and 
the Opera. We hope the musical constituency will provide them- 
selves with the proper tickets. 








GRATIFYING TO LECTURE-GOERS. 


It will give pleasure to that small but highly respectable portion of 
society who attended Mr Hupson’s select Shaksperian Socrees (an- 
glice, Hashes) during last winter, to learn that in consequence of the 
translation of Professor Utricr’s work on the Dramatic Art, the lec- 
turer has been supplied with materials for several more lectures. 
Having exhausted Coleridge, Hazlitt, Lamb, Johnson and Knight, the 
opening of the rich mines of Ulrici is very opportune. Due notice of 
the next course will be given in the ~y sg Sy 

P We are requested to add that 1 Mr. Hudson should fail in 
his public career, he would be very glad to exhibit himself, not as a 
lion, but as a bear, in private society. Terms very low indeed. 





A SCRAP OF HISTORY. 





make up the bizarre but still striking and commanding picture of 
YANKEEDOODLEDOM.” 

Mr. Wesster conclu ‘ed, by observing that the attempt of “the Whig 
Young Men’s General Committee * to read YANKEE DLE and the 
Courier and Enquirer out of ‘the party,’ had only been laughed at by 
the town, and that a similar proceeding on the part of Young America 
would make that association equally ridiculous. 

Proressor Frerway acknowledged that he had not read a line of 
Yankee Doopte himself, but he had heard it quoted so often in the 
various learned bodies of which he was a member, as well as in gene- 
ral society, that he did not hesitate about weighing his own qualifi- 
cations to speak upon the subject. He was convinced that the mov- 
ing principle at the bottom of this publication was nothing more nor 





less than a spirit of insurrection against the well-accredited influence 





An ignorant negro who had never been taught that he had a 
soul, killed a man suddenly in a drunken brawl. He was arrested 
and given in charge of a jailer who makes more than his salary by 
keeping a rum-shop ; and one of the judges on his trial would not 
have been elected to the right of dispensing life on the bench if he 
had not been engaged in dispensing death at the bar. The negro was 
hung for being drunk, and they who made him so remained unmo- 
lested. Butall this happened in the Moon—such frightful mockeries 
could not have been enacted in any Christian city like ours. 





RETIRING WITH HONOR. 
Fanny Exsster has at length taken matrimony and retired from 





the theatre of so many brilliant triumphs. She will find this the 
most trying position she ever attempted. 
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| such a glorious institution 


they may be a moment too late. They are always dressed very 
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LIVE PORTRAITS.—No. 2. 
THE. SEMSTRESS. 


EN thousand women 
in New York exist— 
somehow—on what 
they earn with the nee- 
dle. We have a bun- 
dle of most desperate 
statistics, showing how 
shirts are made for six 
. cents a piece, and trow- 





| sers for ten ; and how very swift hands, who work incessantly from day- 


light to midnight, can sometimes actually earn a quarter of a dollar per 
day. But it is not important to go into details—our principal object 
in collecting these statistics being to ascertain if the human drudge, 
whether male or female, can work as many hours, subsist on as little 
and be as respectful to superiors, in this country as in the Old World; 
for Yanxex Doopte has a great fancy for a real, first-chop aristocracy 
here, who shall ride about 
in tall carriages with blue 
flunkies, and do nothing but 
tumble over silks at Srew- 
ART’s and go to the opera all 
their blessed lives. There- 
fore, as the foundation of 


—the underground wall, as 
it were, upon which his su- 
perstructure must be erected 
—-he mustsee thatthe work- \\\\\\4 
ing classes are all of the 


right temper and capacity. \\%. \\ 
It would be excessively vul- WAN Uh 
gar and disagrerable if, after me Wey 
the thing were nicely finish- RS HARA 
ed, the sleepers upon which i RANT ANS 
it rested should awake and =, ‘ AH | aN 
upset the whole concern in- — ‘\j\))\V N 
to the mud-puddle of de- WN iN 
mocracy. Nh 

Thus far, then, our ob- PN 


servations have been on the 
whole tolerably satisfactory. 
We find that of the women 
who support themselves by 
the needle, there are several 
thousand who, when they \ 
can get work at all, earn 
from ten to twenty-five cents ANS 
a day—which, considering 
the chances of sickness, the 
necessity for education and ‘ 


amusement, (for YanKeE \S XY 
Doone is a true humanita- a RS 
rian, and insists stoutly upon se . 
establishing the happiness a Ni 
of a refined and enlightened a NY 


people.) is not perhaps very 
tar from what is desirable. ‘ 


} 


A 


ee rn 


+ 
Of this number there will Sa 
always be a handsome pro- = 
portion who, to eseape star- = 


vation and despair ; perha 
to save fathers and moth- 
ers, brothers and sisters, from death—will become—but Yanxee 
Doop.e shudders to trace them farther. So that, all things consid- 
ered, the affairs of the young and rising Yankee Doodle Aristocracy 
are in a very promising train. 

In regard to the manners of thie working class, the ridiculous po- 
litical privileges which our silly forefathers secured to even the poor- 
est people have had a very injurious effect upon the men. But the 
women, shut out as they are from the sympathy of their own sex and 
the protection of ours, are in general of quite a becoming degree of 
subserviency. So long as they remain virtuous they are scarcely 
ever seen in the streets save when hurrying to or from their employ- 
ers’ shops with their bundle of work, their hearts beating fearfully 
with the anticipation of their poor pittance, or the apprehension that 


pouty on these occasions—seeming to feel how improper it would 
to be mistaken for ladies ; and we have observed with approbation 
| that they are careful about not incommoding iages at the cross- 
ings nor passengers on the walks. The only thing objectionable 
abont their appearance is the extreme haggardness of their faces, and 
a kind of wildness in the eyes which is really sometimes quite dis- 
tressing. To such an extent are these blemishes carned, in some in- 
stances, that we have wondered why these haggard and wild-eyed 
creatures, in their gray and scanty drapery, were not arrested by some 
** indefatigable ufficer Smith of the Third Ward Police,” as fugitives 
from the Asylum for Lunatic Paupers. Says our grave and matter- 
of-fact statistician : 
“A large majority of these women are American born, from the 
great Middle Class of life, many of whom have once been in comfort- 
able and even affluent circumstances, and have been reduced by the 















death or bankruptcy of husbands and relatives, and other causes, to 
we such straits. Many of them 


4 are the wives of ship-mas- 


ters and other officers of ves- 
, , sels. Others are the wid- 
aN ‘ ows of mechanics and poor 
\ men, and have children, 
aged mothers and fathers, 
&c., to support by their nee- 
dle. Many have drunken 
husbands to add to their 
burdens and afflictions, and 
to darken every faint gleam 
of sunshine that domestic 
affection throws into the 
humblest abode. Others 
have sick and bed-ridden 
husbands or children, or 
perhaps have to endure the 
agony of receiving home 
—=T__ a fallen daughter or an out- 
== lawed son, suddenly check- 
_-—— ed in his career of vice. 
a “The manner in which 
these women live—the 
squalidness and unhealthy 
location and nature of their 
Nin. habitations—the inade- 
> quateness of their food and 
S\N clothing—the impossibility 
> of providing for any the 
slightest recreation or moral 
or intellectual culture, or of 
educating their children— 
can be partly i ined ; but 
, || we al the public that it 
would require an extremely 
active imagination to con- 
ceive the reality. 
« These women general- 
y ‘keep house ’—that is, 
e 
per 


“ 





y rent a single room, or 
aps two small rooms, 
in the upper story of some 
poor, ill-constructed, un- 
ventilated house, in a filthy 
street, constantly kept so 
by the absence of back yards and the neglect of the Street Inspector 
—where a sickening and dead!y miasm prevades the atmosphere, and 
in summer renders it totally unfit to be inhaled by human lungs, de- 
positing the seeds of debility and disease at every inspiration. In 
these rooms all the processes of cooking, eating, sleeping, washing, 
working and /iving are indiscriminately performed. The inevitable 
consequence, in too many cases, is pauperism or theft--the Alms 
House or the Penitentiary.” 

Bravo! this is quite down to the lowest European standard, and is 
indeed encouraging. Here is the antithesis of our Yanxkeex DoopLe 
aristocracy, clearly and sharply defined. The substance of so heavy 
a shadow must be an object of some importance and ponderosity. Pa- 
tience, Milady Yanxee Doop.xs! if the wretchedness of others can 
do it, you shall yet be noble. 
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THE MODERN SISYPHUS. 
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NOMENCLATURE. 


Yanxer Doopte thinks that the N. Y. His- 
torical Society ought to call an immediate meet- 
ing with reference to this all-important subject. 
The “ Whig Young Men” having read Col. 
Webb, the sponsor of their party, out of their 
political communion, and the worthy Colonel in 
retiring, having of course taken the name with 
him, (as his undeniable share of the assets of 
the old church concern) the Union newspaper 
has seized the occasion to enjoin upon all demo- 
cratic journals to call their now nameless oppo- 
nents by the epithet of « Federalists.’ On the 
other hand, itis well understood that at the 
meeting of Congress, just at hand, the Opposi- 
tion mean to christen all who are in favor of a 
federal union with Mexico by the same porten- 
tious title! now as “ names are things” we shall 
necessarily have that Old Man of the Sea 
« The Federal Party,” again bestriding the coun- 
try which Whig and Democrat vie with each 
other in seizing a leg to help hm to mount. 
Will not the Historical Society interfere and pre- 
vent the endangered Commonwealth from being 
converted into a YANKEE Doopie Sinbad? 








Young ladies at a concert, who eat a great 
deal of peppermint candy during the performance, 


! 
are more over-Bowerying than attractive. Got 








GOING TO CATO’s. 





Can HE REALLY GO? 


WHY YOU JEST TIE HIM TO A POST AND HE’LL PAW HIS MILE INSIDE 0’ 
THREE MINUTES! 





PIANO FORTE, 


There is a spirited discussion going on in one of the daily papers as 
to the relative merits of two rival piano forte makers. One of them 
advertises in this impartial journal—the other does not; and it is 
amusing to observe how piano it is upon one and how forte upon the 
other. 





STREET SCENE No. 3. 
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T say, Bitt, THERE Gors Harry LorREQUER 
No IT Aln’T, YOU BLAMED FOOL! Tuat’s Hanpy Anpy. 


Sound Doctrine. 


Yankee, who has a most exemplary tolerance for all forms of 
Faith, confines his devotion to no particular church, and is happy to 
hear good sentiments from any puipit. He was particularly pleased 
last Sunday with a discourse he listened to from one of the most 
wealthy and popular divines. The text was “« The r shall have 
the gospel preached to them,” which, said the preacher, was a text 
most extensively misunderstood. It had no reference whatever to 
modern times: but in ancient days when the Gospel was first announ- 
ced, and preaching was done chiefly in the open air, it was used with 
particular force and appropriateness of application. But tem 
mutantur et nos mutamur tn illis,” he continued in a classical vein, 
** times are not what ra used to be.” Now that Christians erect 
splendid edifices for worship, it is of course not expected that any and 
every body is to be admitted within the church-precinets of the 
sanctuary. 

Consider, he remarked in one of those fine bursts of eloquence so 
peculiar to him, consider the mischief that would follow, were the 





rabble admitted indiscriminately to these sacred halls! What a throng 
of ill-dressed individuals! What crowds of wretched mechanics and 
their families, desecrating the Sabbath by their impertinent curiosity 
to behold this magnificence, and not with purposes of religion! What 
mud in the doorways, what soilings of carpets, what tearing of cush- 
10ns, what notching names on the wood-work! The thought is not 
to be endured! No! no! Let the poor keep to their own place: 
we love their souls; we will even build them a plain church by 
themselves ; but we are not bound to surrender our rights, purchased 
| by so much treasure, to a mere impecunious mob. They do not ask 
| for the front seats at the theatre, unless they can pay the dollar ; they 
do not clamor for tickets to Herz’s unless they down with the ready ; 
why then should they claim admission to the Church, till they are 
able to pay the price? °Tis an unjust, unequal thing on the face of 
it—an outgrowth of that pestiferous and infidel democracy, which 
would destroy all the distinctions of wealth, and fain persuade the 
miserable working multitudes that they are as dear to the Heavenly 
Father as his other children; that they, even now suffering under the 
great original curse of “eating their bread in the sweat of their 
brows,” are quite as good as those whom he has redeemed from that 
| curse and plainly designated by peculiar marks of His favor. 
| Here there was considerable sensation among the audience, who 
seemed willing almost to applaud the noble doctrines of their pastor. 
Yankee was himself overcome for a time with very singular feelings. 
Lest he should betray them in some indecorous mannet, he !eft the 
place in a state of profound conviction. 





The yawning posts in Broadway might as well come down. The 





daily papers wil! never give them rest, 
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A TALL TURN-OUT. 











A Nice little Party. 


We were gratified last week by the receipt of the following polite 
and kind invitation: 


6s Bol. Sones” compliments to Yankee Doodle and requests 
the pleamre of his @. to a small entertainment at the 
Drison ard on Friday one o'clock.” 


As we always try to keep on terms with the officers of the Law, we 
were prompt in accepting this invitation. We were the more inclined 
to do so from our knowledge of the peculiarly recherché and refined 
nature of the entertainments usually given by Col. Jones. We repair- 
ed to the place at the time appointed, and found a select and highly 
respectable company present, composed ay of gentlemen of the 
pulpit and the press. They were assembled for the benevolent but 
agreeable purpose of seeing a negro hung by the neck until he should 
be dead. Having taken a life—in his ignorance and brutality, the 
Law, in its deliberation and wisdom to show its regard for life, order- 
ed his own to be taken. Everybody was highly pleased with the 
business-like way in which the ceremony was performed. We thought, 
however, that if the body had been allowed to dangle a little while 
longer in the air, it would have greatly added to the effect. In fact 
we suggested as much to a clergyman who took a prominent part on 
the occasion, but he said he could find no warrant for it in Scripture. 
Hanging only was required—any superfluous touches of agony being 
a mere question of taste for the Sheriff. We were assured, lowever, 
by Colonel Jones, that on the next occasion,—which the present one 
would doubtless soon bring about, as it invariably happened—the 
sufferings of the victim should be prolonged for the benefit of science 
and the salutary moral circulation of the pick-pockets and thieves out- 
side. This was satisfactory. 

After the ceremony the company partook of a repast in an adjoin- 
ing cell, where the greatest goo humor prevailed. Several excellent 
speeches were made in reply to the various toasts. About dark they 
separated in a state of agreeable hilarity. Yankee kept himself awake 
all night with the proud consciousness of having aided one of the most 
important institutions of his country and a sacred bulwark of the 
Christian Faith. 








Progress of American Civilization. 


UR readers will have seen by the papers that Mr. 
Henry Wrv«orr, bearer of despatches from the Amer- 
ican Government, &c. &c , had sailed for Europe, A 
great deal of curiosity has existed in the remote 
circles of civilization as to the nature of the mission 
upon which the Cuevatier had been sent, and the 
contents of the despatches entrusted to him. Fortu- 
. nately, Yankee Doopte happened in at the Paresi- 
. YY penT’s private Cabinet, when Mr. Pork and Mr. 
q BucHANAN were engaged in preparing these momen- 
= tous despatches, and is thus enabled to relieve public 
anxiety, in the ordinary editorial fashion, by printing 
what was confided to him in the strictest confidence. 

The mission of Chevalier Wyxorr, then, be it known, marks a 
new era in American civilization, being for no less a purpose than 
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the establishment of a grand national United States Ballet, of which 
the President and his Cabinet are to be the chief patrons. new 
institution was to have been endowed with that $2,000,000 for which 
the President applied to Congress at its last session, as if for the pur- 
pose of “conquering peace” with Mexico. The real destination of 
that small sum was the ballet, and the piece it was intended to con- 
oe was a very successful one just then running at the Queen’s 

pera House. Thwarted in this humanizing and republican — 
by the stolidity of country members, the CugvaLizr—as being of all 
others the man best calculated to bring a negotiation of this nature to 
a favorable issue—was invested with full plenipotentiary powers and 
despatched to Europe to organize the first United Sistas dioweenepsiatel 
Ballet Company. 

Whatever may be thought of the fairness of springing a new and 
engrossing topic upon the country, just in the instep of an election- 
eering campaign, yet we feel sure that all will cordially join with.us 
in congratulating the country on this novel phase in Presidential am- 
bition. The transition from brutalism to true refinement cannot be 
made without passing through a neutral ground of harmless folly, 
where monsters become monkeys, before being finally transmuted to 
human beings. 

It is pleasant to see that the progress of the American people is to 
be changed from a march through blood and slaughter to a pas and 
a piroutte behind the foot-lights. May our every step henceforth be 
like the terms of subscription to Yankee Doopie—invanably in ad- 
vance ! 


= 
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Does your Mother know you're out? 


To Mr Yanxxe Doopie: 

I am a Southerner, a friend to the slave, though not by any means 
an abolitionist, neither { suppose are you. I have much misread the 
broad, good sense, the wise, not mawkish nor childish philanthropy of 
your pages if you have any sympathy for those social and political 
impertinents of New England, who, hemmed in by their granite moun- 
tains, see very little of the world beyond, and seek this vent—an 
other would do as well so far as real feeling is concerned—for their 
exaggerated, uncorrected self-importance. I was born in South Caro- 
lina, and with the first sounds of beasts and birds about the paternal 
farm-house, [ remember the joyous prattle and laughter of black slave 
children, the companions of my boyish sports. There is no such 
prattle or laughter for the happiest victim of emancipation or kidnap- 
ping born in Massachusetts. The descendants of slaves born in our 
family continue to multiply in the third generation, and never has 
any one of them been sold out of a district, nor a husband separated 
from a wife. My grandfather's brother was at the time of the settle- 
ment of our portion of the family in South Carolina, a resident of 
Boston, and both owned an equal number of slaves. Of the family of 
blacks in Boston, there are not half a dozen surviving descendants, 
and of those, not one that is not deformed, crippled or prematurely 
broken down. 1 would like you to see our Justy happy fellows in 
South Carolina. You see | am no abolitionist then, eh there are 
things done and said, nevertheless, in the name of my Southern 
brethren. for which 1 must blush ; a great deal of unnecessary, melan- 
choly folly. ‘ 

In the Tribune of last week, I read this advertisement : 


tc}~ Proper Book for the South —Important to Southérm Booksellers and 
Cheap Publication Dealers.—Having severa! years’ experience in the Book Trade at 
the South, I take this method of informing my brethren in the trede that I have located 
in — by _ the pargene Se su lying — order, and bn judicious selec- 
tions of a e new works ined Cy n supply dealers at 
wholesale on the most reasonable terms for cash. Phesenioen 

L. &. HOLMES, Park Row. 


I do not know who this Mr. Holmes is, who takes upon himself 
the office of censor of the press and literary tastes for the great South, 
but I should be glad of a little information. I should like to see and 
know something farther of the man who presumes to say what shall 
be read by the Calhouns, McDuffies, Simms’, Holmes’, Liebers of the 
South. If his proce education is no better than the grammar of his 
advertisement, | should pronounce Mr. Holmes presumptuous. Will 
Mr. Holmes publish his Index Expungatorius for the benefit of the 
Noithern trade? Is Milton a prohibited author for his Samson 
Agonistes? 1s Spartacus to be expunged from Dr. Anthon’s Classical 
Dictionary? Is that mountain nymph, sweet Liberty” to be read 
out of the poets! 

My. word for it, Mr. Yankee Doopxe, the South has very little to 
do with these petty impertinences. If we are to have a functionary 
of the book-throttling order, let him be an accredited responsible Pope 
or let there be a scissor professorship founded in the National Insti- 
tution. Yours, AREOPAGITICA. 
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THE PHILOSOPHY OF OMNIBUS-RIDING.—No. 2. 
How to GET ovr or aN Omnibus. 


T is raining very 
hard—in faet, it has. 
been raining fora 
week — and Broad- 
way looks as if a 
real Tar River had 
been let into it at 
Union Park, and was 
rolling stickily to- 
ward the Bowling 
Cater, ui the har- 
vest o e stage- 
men, although theat- 
ricalsare pretty near- 
washed away — 
ur ’bus is crammed 
seven on each 
seat, not counting 
four hulf-sized child- 
ren and three babies 
in arms—and we are 
dashing along at 
Solisaly poe eps 
enly pops upa 
\. = fat man with 
— red lining in his 
cloak, and bumps his hat furiously over his eyes against the roof. 
By the time he has got out of his hat he is pitched forward 
into a lady’s lap—already occupied by a baby in the condition 
of one of Jouw Rocrnrs’s. y screams—baby kicks—napkin—into 
the next neighbor's lap. Wuceerns with the red lining now feels his 
| way ap, at length manages to get hold of the strap. Bracing 
| himself firmly, he gives it a yerk! while the driver, feeling that his 
| legs can never stand the pressure, lets all go, and Wieerns, strap in 
hand, tumbles into the protuberant stomach of a Bank President, 
| quietly snoozing over his discounts on his way home to dinner. The 
vesident has the gout, and his hat has fallen into the mud. Wie- 
a1ns looks unutterable things through the little hole where the despe- 
rately long strap comes through, and the President gazes savagely at 
| his hat disappeating in the mud and distance. But now, at lagt the 
| driver has pulled up, and the huge vehicle swings to its moorings 
with as many a sea-sick motion as a pilot-boat * outside of Sandy.” 
Wicens didn’t want to stop on this side—why don’t you go over fo 
the other walk? So, here we are—and here comes the driver’s great 
| brown hand for his sixpence. But Wicerns couldn’t think of such a 
thing—he has no change! By and by, however, after an infinite deal 
of fumbling, he turns out a Plainfield bill from his waistcoat pocket, 
| where it lay at the bottom of an indescribable medley of things, be- 
| ginning with a gimlet and ending with the stump of a cigar. The 
| other ngers begin to grow impatient. Some sneer, some laugh, 
| some look anxious and distressed, as if an important appointment 
were about being broken by the stupidity of Wicetss. me (who 
have got almost hou threaten to wit! w their patronage from the 
Line if the driver doesn’t go on. At last! here is the change, and 
Wicatns is gone. No he isn’t gone, neither! He is a respectable 
_ man,and Mrs. W. reads the papers, and she says that omnibus-drivers 
and tin sixpences are anonymous. Wagers has found a tin six- 
pence—or at least he verily believes he has! He bites it—no, ’twill 
pass! Thank heaven! out he goes, exhaling a streak of red lining 
as he passes, and not forgetting to tread sharply upon the corns of his 
| hatless friend the financier, and to almost crush the knees of the 
ladies, who are, by the way, the most enduring and uncomplaining 
creatures in the universe. But he is gone. Nota bit of it! Here he 
| eomes after his umbrella ! 
| Now Wiceuns didn’t know that he was making a perfect nuisance 
| of-hjmgelt—he hadn’t the slightest idea of such a thing. He had 
| ridden.in omnibuses. some -coaches more. He had acquired 
| ams notion that pulling the strap would stop the stage; and he 
| imagined that the effect must follow the cause instantly, as sound fol- 
| lows.cancusgion. In fine, he was too vulgar to stoop to the vulgarity 
| of finding out how to get out of an omnibus without annoying every 
| body else in it; and so he stumbled and pisched and tumbled about 
| from one side to the other, incommoding every body most direfully, 
pare several fervent prayers, silently o up, that if he ever 
id get-out be should break his neck, merely by way of a great moral 
lesson, He has gone ri life in the same way. Instead of ob- 
a 








serving how that which he 


goes on daily scalding his mouth with hot tea, spilling the toast upon his 
trowsers, splashing the gravy of the roast-goose over the ladies who 
sit next him, and managing on all possible occasions to do some griev- 
ous wrong to his own peace of mind and the comfort of those around 
him, rather than take a littlke—a very littlke—trouble to make himself 
passably learned in the Indispensable Little, whence depend in a 
thousand almost invisible threads the warp and woof from which 
the graceful garments of true politeness are woven. 


= —= 





RATHER GREEN. 


In a grandiloquent notice of the wonderful performance of the 
elephants in the Menagerie, the editor of one of the dailies writes : 
It is indeed surprising to witness the docile state to which these great brutes have 
been reduced by their keeper, and the liberties which he to take with them. 
It is very evident that this fellow is a Benedickand had never seen 
the elephant before. A large majority of all the “great brutes” in 
ood society are quite as docile and permit fully as many liberties to 
£ taken with them as Siam himself. 





ILLIAM SHAKS- 
PERE wrote Kine 
Joun, at least the 
Park Theatre play 
bills say he did, and 
as they of course 
are undoubted au- 
thority in the mat- 
ter, Yanxez Doo- 
DLE is willing to 
consider him as the 
author; it being 
however distinctly 
understood, that 
this is the same 
Wuuam Snaxs- 
PERE who, as the 
same play bills 
have assured us at 
short intervals of 
time for the last 
quarter of a cen- 
tury, wrote Ham- 
teT Prince of 
Denmark, Ornex- 
Lo the Moor of 
Venice, Romeo and 
: Junser, and: divers 
SP ' other entertaining 
; tragedies, comedies 
and iragioomedties which were produced with considerable eclat at the 
Globe Theatre, London, in the reign of Queen EL1zABETH. 

This play of King John has enjoyed some reputation hitherto as 
one of the old sterling plays, but since Mr. Kean produced it with 
such a multitude of flags and banners, Mr. Epes Sarcent has with 
great propriety put it among his Modern Standard Dramas. 

King John has made a great deal of noise in the theatre-goi 
world—with such a. tempest of trumpets.in such a forest of flag sta 
how could it be otherwise ?—~and a great flourish has been made about 
it both off and on the stage. We are happy to assure our readers that 
these flourishes are the only original and old established flourishes, 
and that the cast of characters is very full although there is no cast 
off costume on the stage. 

The acting of Mrs. Kean and little Miss Denny produces the most 
dangerous and alarming effects, for tears are falling all over the house 
and the theatre is nightly brought into the most pitiful condition, and 
it is confidently believed by many that the ladders used io setting up 
the scenes are made of the rounds of applause which Mr. Kean gets 
when he uses his baton,—which looks very much like a transfigured 
sun shade,—to excite the armies of France and England to pitch into 
each other on such very short notice, Nevertheless, Mr. VaNDENHOFF 
makes himself undoubtedly the Lion of the piece by the hiding or 
rather unhiding which he gives {to Austria: his use of a calfskin 
instead of a cowskin for this purpose meeting the unqualified appro- 
bation of all present. 








NOT SWAMP-ED YET. 





s every day to do can best be done, he 


The report industriously circulated that Mayor Harper was engaged 
as a contributor to Yankee Doop et is without the least foundation, 
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RUNS WITH 40 AND KILLS FOR KEYSER. 





Drip YER EVER SEE A CREETUR KILLED? Sa-ar! 








My Fine Fellow ! 

We cannot recollect, in the whole course of our reading and obser- 
vation, a nicer littleinterrogatory than Dr. BartietT’s in a late number 
of the Anglo-American newspaper, the Albion. ‘ Why does not the 
President take our advice, keep what he has got, what he can hold, 
and send his army no further into such a difficult and dangerous eoun- 
try as the centre of Mexico will prove to be?” Now, Mr. President 
Pox, will you be good enough to leave off receiving foreign ambassa- 
dors, signing treaties and regulating the affairs of the nation, to an- 
swer this innocent and upsophisticated Anglo-American questioner ? 
Don’t you know he entertains a profound ‘contempt for Her Majesty 
Queen Victoria, and a charming solicitude for you personally and 
aga ag that he abhors Albion and the Unicorn, and adores 

ncle Sam and the Eagle; that he has but one object worth living for, 
the perpetuity and prosperity of the American Union, and but one to 
die for, the downfall and utter extirpation of the British Empire; that 
he gives his most melancholy editorials to the Shieks of the English 
army in India, his most enlivening to the excellent deportment and 
gallant bearing of the American volunteers in Mexico? Dr. BartLett 
is the man for Yankee Dooptx’s money, at Jeast he will be when 
Yankee Doopie makes up his mind to subscribe for that noble cham- 
pion of his country, the New York Albion. 





An Oppressive Scheme. 

Loud complaints are made by the whole body of speculators in 
breadstuffs, both here and in Boston and the other commercial cities, 
at the proposed substitution of thick iron for thin copper wire on the 
Telegraph. This iron-handed measure will really annihilate the time 
and space necessary for the operations of the speculators, and thus 
destroy many a league at present so profitably interposing between 
producer and purchaser. 








THE PLEA OF INSANITY. 


Many of “ our most intelligent and respectable citizens” insist that 
there can be no doubt of the insanity of the young lady in New 
Jersey. Were other evidence wanting, her getting married is proof 
positive. 





== 


It is astonishing how easily people who are lost can be found in 
New York. 








New Working of an Old Rule. 
It seems that one of the Freshmen in Columbia College is every 
day in the habit of abstracting a blank leaf from Professor Anthon’s 


.| note book to write his Latin exercises upon for the morrow. “ Upon 


what principle or rule sir,” said the learned Professor, threatening to 
report the offender to the faculty—* by what rule of conduct do you 
venture upon this larceny-like abstraction of another's property » 

« Will you tell me sir, the derivation and meaning of the word 
‘ ablative ”” responded Freshy. 

«It is derived from the verb offero, and means literally, ‘ the carry- 
ing away,” said the Professor. 

os all then,” said the boy, “if you want toknow what right I had 
to take the paper, [ refer you to the 14th rule of Anthon’s edition of 
Zumph’s Latin Grammar.” 

The professor looked and read “* Opus and ueus, signifying need, 


| govern the ablative.” 


Those Col. Col boys all read Yanxxe Doone. 





“ Regardless of Expense.” 

The exertions of some of the daily papers to furnish their readers 
with valuable reading matter are indeed surprising. For instance, 
some of them have published in a single number one entire part of 
« Dombey and Son”—the original cost of which cannot, according to 
the best authority, have been less than three to five hundred pounds 
sterling. It is no wonder that journals which are willing to expend 
fifteen hundred or two thousand dollars upon the literary matter for 
a single number should achieve very large circulations. Such enter- 
prize ought to be liberally rewarded. 





Phalanx vs. Column. 

The old problem in a] woe is undergoing a new discussion 
between the Courier and Tribune. The latter maintains the immacu- 
lacy of the Phalanx, and that it is destined eventually to absorb all 
ranks; while the Courier, by an adroit use of the enemy’s files and a 
stout mustering of his own invincible columns, makes warm the war. 
Seas of ink have already been shed on either side, and oceans are } 
still to follow. Sauve qui peut! which being interpreted, means 
Heaven aid the readers ! 





rt A neglected Education. , 


Mile Buianey, on the occasion of her benefit at Palmo’s, made t 
following speech, which was reported verbatim by the gigantic exer- 
tions of a corps of reporters attached to one of the daily papers: 


“Ladies and Gentlemen—I cannot leave you without giving my sincere tanks for 
the much kindness I have received in this city. I bid you farewell, and shall ever 
bear your memories near and dear to my heart. Adieu.” 

It is evident that, whatever may be the other accomplishments of 
Mlle Bianey, she doesn’t know a word of French. If she did she 
could never have written such English as this. 








Unlimited Partnership. 
pusLic NOTICE is hereby gm that Good Humor and If Wit have retired 
from the business of the Evening Mirror, and that the un aes have duly 
formed an unlimited Partnership under the act entitled “ Unlimited Partnerships ;” 
that the name or firm under which such partnership is to be —— is Envy, 
Malice & Co.; that the sleeping partner interested therein is Mr. Awful Dulness, and 
that he resides now and will always continue to reside at the Office of the Eveni 
Mirror ; that the amount of capital which the said Mr. Dullness, herein before na 
will contribute to the common stock, will be in exact proportion to that contributed 
by the two active partners, Envy & Malice; these, the two active partners Mr. Envy 
and Mr. Malice, being known to possess unlimited means, it is con tly hoped that 
the new firm will meet with the unanimous support of the public. 
The general nature of the business to be transacted is the find fault business, its 
t staple will be ‘ personality,’ in which the undersigned can state without vanity 
at they have had many years experience ; there wil! also be a little ‘Fancy’ busi- 
ness combined with the above, such as discovering Mares’ nests, a pom way of 
making ‘ critics’ for which one of the undersigned has just received his Diploma from 
the American Institute, and a new way of taising the wind, &c. The foreign corres- 
pondent that the undersigned have had the good fortune to ie, is a man who 
according to his own statement, mixes in the Society of Lords and ladies, and who is 
able to call the great English Minister, (Sir Robert Peel,) ‘ his friend ;’ this, the unri- 
valed correspondent, (for which the undersigned take great credit to themselves in 
having e ed) has the peculiar faculty never pefore equaled, but by Baron Mun- 
chausen, to be able to tell a good story wm tare 
” : 
PITIFUL MALICE. Asties Posenave. 
AWFUL DULLNESS, Sleeping Partner.. 
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